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it for the purpose. This seems, perhaps, less odd at
Vienna, as the emperor is a septuagenarian with snow-
white hair and a sad and kindly face, inspiring feelings
of sympathy and loyal affection. Indeed there is nothing
out of the way in a young girl, and even a man of mature
years, kissing the hand of a veteran of the age of Francis-
Joseph, just as if he were their father. But it certainly
does appear strange to those from across the Atlantic who
are obtaining their first insight into European court life, to
see not only grey-haired generals, and white-whiskered
statesmen, but also venerable ladies,—grandmothers per-
haps—and belonging to the highest ranks of the nobility
kissing the hand of Emperor William,
It has always seemed to me that William must have real-
ized for the first time his altered rank when old Field-
Marshal Moltke, and the late Prince Bismarck, on hailing
him as emperor within a few hours after his father's death,
bent down to kiss his hand. This took place more or less
in private. But shortly afterwards, when he opened the
imperial parliament for the first time as emperor, in the
presence of most of the German sovereigns who had come
to Berlin for the purpose, and had finished reading his
speech, and handed it to the chancellor of the empire, old
Bismarck, as he took it, bent almost double to kiss the
hand that was tendering the document to him, in the pres-
ence of the princes and representatives of the entire Ger-
man empire.
Kissing, it may be added, forms a great feature of court
etiquette in Germany and Austria. It is, for instance,
de rigueur that two sovereigns of equal rank visiting each
other, should embrace at least thrice, no matter how
deeply they may detest each other privately ! A petty
sovereign will have to content himself with being embraced

